Bright and early this moring Honolulu woke up and went through its
stoeking. The little birds that broke out into ecarols when the sun rose over
Diamond Head, seatterod around for their Christmns breakfast immedintely
after the carol, in the conrse of their secking taking birdseye views of awak-
aaing bumans. They report the following Christmas presents received:

Governor Freur—A *‘Love-One-Another’’ Christmns card, marked Kubio,
and & fresh bateh of resignations.

Seerstary Mott-Smith—Commissions for three new jobs without pay and
m fresh outbrenk of typhoid in Hamakua.

Charley Homenway—Love from Mary Ateherley and kis bill of ineidental
nxpenses 0. K 'ed without question.

Lorrin Andrews—Two hundred and thirty-seven applieations for jobs from
sfe-long Republicans and a pair of high-heeled Freneh slippers.

Colonel Jones—A bottle of anti-fat and n year's subseription to ‘‘The
HMome Guard’s Journal. '’

D. L. Conkling—A pair of wings, the real angel kind.

Marston Campbell—Compliments from Nuunnu Dam Patterson and a vote
af thanks from the Kaimnki improvement elub for the mew resorvoir.

Chief Justico Hartwell—The Intest song, ‘‘Birds in their little nest ngree,
and when they don’t, get out, you see.'’

R. W. Breckons—8Season’s greetings from Thwing,

Judge Dole—A confrere who doesn’t do all the talking.

U. 8, Marshal Hendry—Bottle of buttermilk and a coneave mirror for use
#n shoe-shining. .

Superintendont Babbitt—The opportunity to speak his mind for the first
fime in five years and an ) ary bership in the W. C. T. U. for his good
amti-eigarette example to the ehildren.

Claudius MeBride—Room to spread himself.

Henry Huopai—A new system of keeping books, with thirteen columus
i red.

A. G. M. Robertson—Frear's cordial endorsement and a testimonial from
Palama Rath.

Robbing Anderson—A tip to measare himself for the ermine and a sugges-
tion thut he pose some placo for the publie to get a chanee to see what he
Beoks like,

Judge Do Bolt—A blaek-hand letter, marked ‘‘nothing doing!’’

Consul Plotenhaver—Helief from n carbunele,

Sheriff Jarrett—A new Chief of Detectives, \

Joe Leal—A box of face powder (blane) and a testimonial from a Jand
Grury,
Willie Crawford—A job in the eonnty attorney’s oflice.
Gilson Bell—Some more mining stock.
Walter Drake—A bottle of moonshice and a patent still
W. R. Castle—A eablegram from Woolloy that the Hawaii prohibition bill
Bad passed sixteen hundred to twenty-three. .
. Kulio—A letter of thanks from the Governor and an sdmission that the
half had not been told.
Paluma Rath—8omething niee from Alex. Robertson.
W. A, Kinvey, for the Bar Association—A lemon.
Mayor Fern—A Republican endorsement for renomination and a sugges
tron fram 'unele that more money wis needed for the Waikune roads.
G. J, Waller—A telegram from Dr. Cook that he bad found a Reorganized
Mermon colony at the North Pole.
Fred Waldron—Tourists spending three million o year and compluining
of the eheapness of things. -
Johnny Martin—An order on the brewery for Christmas beer for his
friends on the reef.
Sonny Cunha—A pair of new shape corsets,
Joe Cohen—8tanding room only sign and free spuce in the newspapers.
A, J. Campbell—An order to go back for more Portugunese,
W. R. Btackablp—Permission to board any and all stesmers and a buneh
af opiom tips,
Captain Berger—A tin horn from Aylett,
Jim Quinn—A gixty-mile.un bour speed limit and minimum haek rates left
m the chauffeur.
Jaek Doyle—Three openwork Nile green socks, real silk,
W. RB. Farrington—The glor-r-rrious Stars and Stripes and a pass to the
Poast,
Link MeCnndless—Another kuleana.
Admiral Beea—A procession of warships firing sulutes to the two-star fing
and first prize for a poem,
Walter Dillingham—A  dredger that works automatically and
federal contruet,
Colonel Sehuyler—Brigadier General straps.
Major Dunning—A legitimate testoride excuse.
J. P, Cooke—A ticket for the Malihini Christmas Tree,
Dr. O, B, Wood—Three shiny knives and the prospect of an operation,
Ghiof MeDuffie—Can of gasoline from Joe Leal.
W. J. Cooper—A regular reader of his weekly letters,
Harry Luke—A real elue.
Bergeant Barry—DLetter of thonks from the Mikado for serviees rendered.
A. M. Brown—8mall paekage tied with green string—brokeu,
Captain Baker—erfumed note.
Professor Gilmore—Halley's eomet on a string.
Dr. O'Day—Profuse apologies from the medieal association and a tieket
& the Queen’s Howspital,
Bupervisar Aylett—A bright idea,
Fred Makino—Vosition in B, 1, Mead's oflice,
W, P, Fosndll—Blind pig with spoctucles
Frod Bteere—Homelhing now in earburctors
. Usborne A ready lelter writor; also u sign, *' Do it pow, '’
W. O, Bmith—Governor Cleghorn s compliments, and will ke ploase gei o
Bew of thowe orte Ricans for Alnshout
Eenuoth Wown—A lettor from Aleasudor Humwe Pord,
Ebon Law—Bameane wha babivvos bin Gevan Telund ol story
Oeorge Dyeungue A new  peny Bl sey el
Privileger
Juhp Hughes A promise of the Llguer Dealors
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(" Lone Observer's Observations |

SIDELIGHTS _

THE MALIHINI OHRISTMAS TREE.

After you linve been awakened by the hreaking of day this morning, and
witfiessed the delights ineident to the distribution of gifts, and have pondered
a sufficient length of time on ways and means for the payment of bills, drive
dull eare nway and take in the Malihini Christmas tree.

Don't condemn the eeremony as tommy-rat and misplaced charity until
you bave observed it closely, and when you go there do not pay too much at-
tention to the ornaments on the tree, or give too much reflection to the cost
thereof. Wateh the youngsters. Some of them will be all togged out by fond
mothers, and taken in hand by proud fathers; some barefooted and ragged and
onnttended and uneared for. But as, one by ome, they reach in line the tree,
and recelve their gifte from the good old children’s putron saint, the ehildish
countenances will light up, and the bright cyes will glisten in suéh a way as
to do your heart good and convinee you that there is such a thing as a Merry
Christmas, after all

Perbaps the end of the day will have witneseed the branking of a large
pumber of the tariff-protected doll hends; perhnps there may be biliousness
from the candy; probably some youngsters got into line who bad been well pro.
vided for at home, But when the shndes of night approach, many a little girl
will fall asleep euddling the doll, even though its head be not intact, and many
2 tired little fellow dream fondly of the plensure of playing with his simple, eheap
toy. And if you have subseribed, you will know that your money has been
well spent; if yon haven't, you probably will next year.

And right here, T have a suggestion to make. Like the remninder of my
sex, 1 am ever ready to offer advice, and that adviee, like all feminine adviee,
i ever good. That suggestion is that the Christmns tree be made a permanent
institution, and that we do mot wait until a week before to make the necessary
finuneinl arrangements, Let The Advertiser, which is largely responsible for
this wear's cclebration, assume power—nssumptions thereof by less influential
instrumentslities have often been made—and appoint a committee to accom:
plish that same perpetuntion, Put five or six citizens on the committee—a haole,
and n Hawnilan, and a Portuguese, and a Chinese, and a Japnnese, and, per-
chance, a ecosmopolitan, Indeed, I have in mind names of gentlemen who
(not “*whom’’) I am sura would net, And about every three months let them
arrange some entertainment, with ndmission fee charged. I am sure the
Exalted Ruler of the Elks and the Tllustrions Potentate of the Shrine would
gladly and grotesquely arrange a baseball game to roll up runs and gate re-
ceipts, at least onee a yoar, in the good cause. And likewise am I sure that an
appeal to some of the society leaders would bring forth a weleome lot of pa-
tronesses for a swell money-making ehnrity ball, say on the eve of Thanksgiving
day. And the amatenr nctresses and actors may ensily be impressed—or, if
100 coy, modest or mercenary, a football gnma might be substituted—the sug-
gested change, of eourse; not being intended as any reflection on local theatrical
talent, i

And a championship game of bnseball amongst the amateur teams, pro-
eceds to be devoted to the committee for Christmas tree purposes, would be a
winner. And, should it be proposed to play that same game on Bunday, for
profitable reasons, I have figured out, in some vague, unexplainable, nndemon-
strable, but to me perfectly satisfanetory manner, that He, who said ‘*Suffer
little ehildren to come unto me,'’ and gently and kindly, but firmly, refosed
to rebuke those who saved the poor man's ox, and ehided not His disciples for
an apparent violation of the fourth commandment, might, on judgment day,
overlook the ealendar, and the fact that the game was played on the seventh
day of the weel,

And let us not ehange the name “*Malihini,'’ for the festival was estab-
Jished by malihinis’ bot make it as permanent as the celebration itself, And
an efich Christmag tree let us keep a braneh or two undecorated—if that be
a proper word—so that if any bighearted, wenlthy tourist—and we are get-
ing plenty of them—wnnts to do some trimming, the opportunity will be afforded,

Long life to the Malibini Christmas tree. LY

e o o o o

IT I8 A GOOD LAW.

Don’t go to the judiciary building unless you have to, Choose preferably
the Magoon bloek in Kakaako, or the Theodore Richards eamp in Kalibi, or
the immigration station on the arrival of & bunch of Campbell Portuguese. For
in this same historie edifice evils and dangers which make the Arabian Nights'
demons and dragons strongly resemble angels, await you, The wire-encased
tax office rominds you that some things are inevitable, the Unpited Statea
murshal's retreat thay some are undesirable, and the noise and confusion and
dust and dirt and lawyers and witnesses, that life is not one long, sweet dream.

But if you have to go—are dragged there, we'll say, to prove in a divorce
snit that a neighbor interpreted apd converted the marringe certifieate into a
fieense, for the purpose of household diseiplineg, to throw plates, and stove lids,
und other loving missiles at his wife—while waiting, by all means get hold of
some of Clerk Murphy’s bunkruoptey records, Of course, they are all sad.
Written between the lines are stories of poor speculations, and doctors® hills,
and general bad luek, and perbaps mismansgement, and hounding ereditors,

You will find, too, some things which ;will make you think better of man-
kind, for some of the applicants for a financinl restoration and resurrection
really part with the luxuries of life to enrich, to the tune of sbout a half of
one per cent, after payment of eosts, the coffers of their avaricious foes, One
man turns in seven hats—value $£10.00, he says—all his lingerie, denominated
by Lim underwear—several snits of tailor-made clothes, snd half a dozen pairs
of shoes—whether patehied or polished not specified, Another, so despondent
thot be no longer even cares to keep tranck of time, donutes lhis Ingersoll dollar
wateh to the fund. Not o few contributions of mining stoek, and some of the
Maui Sugar Company, with but a few unpuid assessments, are found.

But you will later see that the law is & good one, and hus most ndmirably
nesisted the downtrodden debtor for whom you were prepared to shed tears of
pity. For when you have finally told in conrt the dificulties and physical ex-
ertion of your friend in dedging the connubinl compliments hereinhefore re-
ferred to, and she has come forth the proud and happy possessor of a partially-
written and partinlly-printed statement to the effeot that the well-intentioned
actions of the busband are not approved and the holy bonds of matrimony are
now pay, do not keep your eyes cast down for feur of emcountering the hero
who gave up his elothing. 1f you do run across him, you will find that he will
bear the inspoction of any wodest woman. His seven-for-ten.dollars hats which
the trustee in bankroptey may hnve had trouble in dispoging of, have miracu-
lously been reploced by Punnmns and Knox's and Stetson's, and silks. Re-
Heved of the burden of debt which Lad slowly been dragging the life out of
bim, fourdollar neckties and custom-made shirts and elothes which plainly are
pot hand-me-downs, and patent leather shoes, and other gmall Juxuries, huve be-
vome bis portion.

Aud nelther need you enrry your modest wauteh in your hand to help out
the logersoll man. For bim likewise have the elonds rolled by, and upon him
likewise¢ has fortune smiled. If you do see him, you may have to hurry to
got out of his wuy, but a groat cloud will be Jifted from your soul when you
realize that the sacrificed wateh has been replaced by sn automobile eloek,
with all the necompanying Lrimmings.

As for the mun with the stoek, he hay probably left for pew flelds—if
#till lere, rolioved of the jpeubus, is prospering.

Perbaps some of the ereditors bought the hats aud shoes sud watel and
are wearing thom, nud have used the stock for lighting the fire some worning
when the belp was on o strike because their pay was a litile slgw in eoming.
But it s w good law just the sawe.

Even Mre. Ateherley, after getting rid of o two duys' board bill for the
dostor ut the Magoon bullding, wad dghitly beating the sharks of {he law oul
of some #0000 for servieos rendered no doubt, bot eertainly unsuccessful, in
able to tako festelon pussage with bor fawily to England,

Muy 1 vepisi—11 Is u good Inw.
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—or it looked like one—and showed it to him.

The chronieler of the thoughts and setions of the Lone Obwerver yesterday
took veension to drop into his sanctum sanctorum, s privilege wlieh he is bappy
to enjoy, mnd found the little man just eclosing up & volume of Maeterlinek.
The room was disty and close, but thiere was an extra fold of the blind open,
and the Lone Observer, when nsked why, laconieally said *'Christmas.’” Then
the Lone Obsorver went out on the street to meet the Bky Pilot and imbibe
the Christmas spirit as diffused by & Honoluln crowd on Christmas Eve,

The chronicler stayed behind a moment aud opened the volume,
passage he firat saw read something like this:

The Woman—There is Dust in the cornor,

The Man—I feel the gloom of many nges earried on the wind,
and the Dust i a part thercof. Whenee comes it?

The Woman—Who can rend the riddles loft by generations!

Even as the Dust lies in the corner, liey —

This was too much for the chronicler, and he hastened after the Lone Ob-
server. The latter was turning the corner of Fort and King JStreets, when a
blooming young society belle spied him and effused herself over him. “40h, L do
love Christmas so!'’ ghe said. *‘You have the sentiment wrong,’' said the Lone
Observer, mildly. “‘It is written that it should be Christmas love and not
love Christmas. Is there any Dust on your soull”" ¢ Well, I'll be jiggered,’’
said the effusive young society belle,

The Lone Observer lovked at her sndly and eseaped through the erowd.
At the regular place of appointment he met the Sky Pilot. The latter had his
wateh in his hand nud anxiously asked the Lone Observer what particulut part
of the tdwn he was going to visit. “I'm hunting for Dust on sumnbc-ld}' 's
soul, '’ said the little man. The Sky Pilot hastily began to dust the inpel of
his eoat, **That’s not your soul,’’ said the Lone Observer, mildly remonstrant,

‘“How long will we be,’’ asked the Sky Pilot with a pucker om his fore-
head, caused by a thought of his dinner engngement. But the Lone Observer
was trotting toward Beretania avenue, and his eompaion, out of necessity,
trotted after.

The Lone Observer has always had a deep affection for the races that
antedate the Ameriean constitution by ubout five thousand years, and is
naturally around the Chinese quarters nine-tenths of the time. He started his
tour there yesterday, but paid no sattention to the floors, to the walls or to
the cooking places, but sat beside tliose who live in the tenements and talked
with them.

There was in the first room an old friend of the Lone Observer, six years
out of China and three monthy in the mysteries of the Christian Religion. She
wis o pake mother with three small children, who continually sat on the edge
of the rain barrel and dabbled their feet in the water. Had there boen but
one child, the mother would have been worried, for theére would huve been none
to pull him out. Her six yeard out of China backed by her twenty vears in
China overlapped her three months' experience with the Holy Ghost. The re-
sult was rather startling and her conception of the HMy Ghost took the pro-
portions and form of a sofa pillow, owing to & reproduction she had seen in &
cheap print,

She stitehed the Holy Ghost out in seven colors on a piece of Chinese
eloth and hung it over the door to keep out devils. The Lone Observer sat
on @ chair and began to hunt for Dust on her soul, while her children sat about
him in an admiring eirele and eaught pieces of eandy,

“‘How are you going to spend Christmns?'® ssked the Lone Observer,
giving the high sign to the Sky Pilot not to interrupt her primitive chain
of thought. The mother took five minutes to figure it all out. *‘Malikini
Chlistmas tlee, Klenzy Mission tlee. Salation Ohlistmns tlee. Puake Chlistmns
tlee ——.'" Bhe was counting it out on her fingers and evidently had four
trees for whiclh to prepare ler offepring. The Lone Observer stopped her;
she hnd gone off on the wrong track.

““What do you think about Christmns?'' he asked, taking another tack.
As the Sky Pilot smaeked bis lips at this juncture, sHe got the wrong idea of
what the Lone Observer meant, and the Sky Pilot was reproved,

She knew the Lone Observer was trying to get at something, and made
n wild guess as to its nature, Happening upon an idea, she took a sofn pillow
It had a quasi-flower pot and
seven demons embroidered on it in anbominnble Chinese thread and was enpped
with u plain darning cotton legend of ‘Mery Chrstmas.’'’ The Lone Ob-
server looked at it eritically and esloulated the date of the darning cotton,
a8 it reminded him of the holes his mother used to darn.

*‘The Dust of Ages on your soul,’* he told her, **dates from August, 1871,"*

4 No sabe,'’ she said apologetically.

“Nol'" inquired the Lone Observer. *‘Neither do I.'

Ty it not rather getting toward dinner time?'' asked the Sky Pilot.

““The Dust on your soul,’’ said the Lone Observer to him, *‘dates from
the time of Adnm. Let's go to that new tenement down on Maunn Ken street,””

They went. An acquaintance of the Lone Observer was bere also. He had
just got married and his wife was fixing up 4 braneh of a mokeypod tread
to look like n Christmus tree. The groom was asked why. *‘Look plitty,’*
he spid, **What ¢lse?' the Lone Observer asked. The newly-wedded China-
mnn shook his head and smiled. **What does it stand for?’’ insisted the Lone
Observer, ‘‘Because uailee down floor,"'’ said the pake.

The Lone Observer sat dowwn in the corner and the Bky Pilot went out-
side to shake the Dust off his trousers. Upon being asked for an sccount of
his marringe and showing a willingness to give it, the Lone Observer settled
down to listen to Him, and beld out a cigar box to enteh the Dust,

The man is & Buddhist, or & Bruhminist, or something, but he decided that
in his marrisnge he would cost off the shackles of his traditions and get muor-
ried like the haoles, They nlways seem to have so much fun over it, he ex-
plained. His bride kpew of o mission in Chinatown, nnd they went and were
married there, with o Sunday-school elass looking at them in wild-eyed wonder.
Then he expluined the old way, How the bride is veiled and turbaned and
earriod to the house of ber hushand on the baek of o waiting woman, and how
the husband-to-be has escapod from his friends and sought refuge in the eity.
How his friends go ont and find him aod the fuss he raises when they drag
him buek, How he takes n fon and swish-swashes nt his,bride’s turban with
it nuotil he knoeks it off and sees her for the first time. How he is ns happy
as o lark, but makes believe that he is going to torture,

‘iNo likee that way. Likee huole woy better,'' finished up the happy moan.

“Your soul,"’ said the Lone Observer, *‘has heen carefully Dusted.’’

Then the Lone Obsérver went baek to his roon and wrote in his notebooks
#There wns more Dust on Maeterlink's soul than on anybody else’s,’’

The Sky Pilot went to the Union Grill and ute two docks and
quurters of a pound of potatoes, besides the extras,

The
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port lights out #s dauger sigoals, Honolulu is nightly pieturesque, eve\ :
wuddy and dusty, i

But nobody but a Preshyterian pessimist ean fail to flnd some good mixed
with all evils, Tony Weller consoled himself on the decenss of his wife with
the retlection that at least the grim reaper always helped out the undertiuke
Aud so may we comfort ourselves with the veflection that this everlusting
activity at lenst assists politicians, the Btundard Ol Company—which, by th
way, wever overlooks smull things, and just now cau not afford to—and
outfits which handle lanterns. So, particularly on this morping, let us oo
Jiek, It would do no good apnyway.
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MORE WORK FOR STUDENTS,

Bhould you not be possessed of the luclination, or be shy on leisure
whirewithal to make n trip to the Orlent, by no woesus overlook the '
oppurtunities sfforded fn Houoluly of buving & cheap look nt some of the this
which would e told you lu o singsong® volos by samae hundred-dolioe-n-monts
ugout du charge of o personally-soudusted twur,  Bidelighte will, from week &
woek, willingly wnd gratultously be your gulde. Beldom will sbie be able
winky good ou reasons and explasations, reseibliog ju tiis respest i
I belleve that ba the proper torm—snd lustruetors; but slways shull presont In
disputably faots, which might sven come out shvad under the logal Lot
belng eetabiliakind ' boyond & reasanobile digbe, "’

Mave you » Uligoss frlopd whe Lus & cute Hile youpgsiprs uud I paw
saw one whe was suyibiig but eute—ase moith of sgel Drop o ou the £
w0l woiher dn thie wirmoen.  Yos will fud we dund snd will i onse by
vited L partike of & porker, loking, rooked, more kundsamy sud inyiting
Le wyer did or sould slive, Aud you will Bud sggs, wol Hke David Haram's
bt Dowild Domdlod bwymnd guestion  Fhere wibl b alight difuronses e &0
sid shapen, wuil prabably werked distiuetion s to osge  Ie seler, bew

there will be mune.  And will by & bedlbians erimson of il Pur 8 e
o b, il ad s Vhioe or other, wae b seld Shat the pae gl the sl
A mge of th mgie wmitaind wol, bt bhat Phe saler was ml dspeitand,

gour pake Brlend the peaied for dhe pule Bl

seply will joviably b, Hll‘ :

peivp) dephes o ame Ubluase diple!!




